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The younger set wns nrrlvlnjj. Up

recognized spvernl youthful people
friends of Eileen Krroll. nml, taking

. his hearings nmoliK tlice bright, freoli
rnccs, ninld till-- ) unlimited throng, con
stnntly Inereiised hy the arrival of
others, he started tnjiluri the hostess,
now lost to sight In the breezy circle of
Bilk and laee M'ttlt'g In from the stairs

lie heard names anuoimeed which
meant nothing to lilin. which stirred
no memory, namtw which sounded
vaguely familiar, names which canned
him to turn oulelil.v. hut seldom wore
the face its familiar as the names

He said to a girl behind whose chair
he was standing- - "All the younger
brothers and sisters are coming liotv
to eonfound me I hear a Miss luul
nnnounced. but It turns out to lie her
younger slster- "-

"Ity the way. do you know my
name?" she arked

"No." he said frankly "Do you know
mine?"

"Of course 1 do I listened breath-
lessly when somebody piesented you
wholesale at j'our sister's the other
day. I'm Itosntuutid Fane Von
might as well be Instructed hecause
you're to take me In at the Orchils
next Thursday night. I believe."

Looking up at a dilutes young man
ivho had halted near her. she said.
"George, this Is Captain Selwyn."
Glancing at Selwyn- - "Have you met
my husband? (Mi. of course!"

They exchanged a commonplace or
two; then other people separated them
without resistance on their And
Selwyn found himself drifting, mildly
Interested In the vapid exchange of
civilities wli'eli cost noliod.v a mental
effort.

nis sister, he had once thought, wa
certain!'1 the most delightfully outh
ful matron In "sw York Hut now lie

'made an exception of Mrs. Kane Kosn
mund Pane was much younger must
have beeu younger, for she still had
something of that volatile freshness,
that vague atmosphere of Immaturity
clinging to her like a perfume almost
too delicate to detect, and under that
the most profound capacity for mis-
chief he had ever Isiiown of. Saunter-
ing amiably amid the glittering grouift
continually forming and disintegrating
under the clustered lights, he llnnlly
fc'uccecded In reaching his hostess

And Mrs. T Went Minster dlsengag
cd heiTcif from the timing with Inten-
tion as ho approached.

No. Ainl be wan so and It
was very mumble yf his hostess t;
want lilin, but he was not remaining
for tlio dame.

So much for the hostess, who stool
there massive and item laden, her kind-
ly and painted fenturtw tinted now
with genuine emotion

"Can you forgive u very much tnorti-lie- d

old lady who Is really ind truh
fond of you?" she said.

He laughed, holding her fat. ringed
hands In both of his with all the at

tractive deference that
i&-- 8 ovl,lnln(,d his popularl

ij msing excitementm''m had sent the col-

or Into his face and
cleared his pleasant
gray eyes, and lie look-
ed very young nnd
handsome, his broad
shoulders bent a trllle
before the enameled
and bejeweled matron

"Porelvp wmV In.

ScS of ',rot08i- - ,',u tlu'
1contrary, you

Mrs. Ruthven Is one of the most
charming women I know. If that Is
what you mean."

Looking after him as he made hh
way toward tho cloakroom, "The boj
is thoroughbred," she reflected cynical
ly, "and the only amusement anybody
can get out of It will be at my

Rosamund Is a perfect cat!"

Ho had sent for his cab, which, no
doubt, was In. line somewhere, wedged
among tho ranks of Carriages stretch'
lng cast and West along tho snowy
Btrcct, nnd he stood on the thick crlm-Bo- n

carpet under the awning while It
was being summoned. The Cornelius
Suydams, emerging from the house,
offered Selwyn tonneau room, but he
Fmlllngly declined, having a mind for
eolltude and the Lenox club A pha-
lanx of debutantes, opera bound, also
left Then tho
tide set heavily ri&tho other way,
and there seem-
ed no end to the Millino of urrlvlng
T.ohlclos and
guests until he
beard a nnmo
pronounced. A
policeman warn-
ed back an ap-
proaching mo-
tor, and Selwyn
bow Mrs, Ruth-
ven, enveloped
in white furs,
fitcn from thn
portal Selwyn huwi Mrs. P.uth

Sho" saw him ven enveloped in fura.
as ho moved buck, nodded, passed di-

rectly to her brougham and set foot
en the step, Pausing here, sho looked
about her right and left, then over her
shoulder straight back nt Selwyn, and
arf sho stood in silence, evidently

0
awaiting him, It liecame Impossible
for him any longer to misunderstand
without a public affront to her

When he started toward her sho
spoke to her maid, and the latter
moved aside, with a word to the groom
In waiting

"My maid will dismiss your car-
riage," she said pleasantly when he
hnlted beside her "There Is one thing
more which I must sny to you "

Was this what he had expected haz-

ard might bring to hl-.u- ? Was this the
prophecy of his hammering pttl.esV

"Please hurry before people come
out." she added and entered the
brougham

"I cin't do this." he muttered.
"I've sent away my maid." she said

"Nobody has noticed Those are serv-
ants out there Will you please come
before, anybody arriving or departing
does notice?"

And as he did not move. "Are you
going to make me conspicuous by this
humiliation before servants?"

He said something between Ills se
teeth and entered the brougham

"Do you know what you've done?'
he demanded harshly

"Yes; nothing yet. Milt you woul i

have done enough to stir this borougl'
If you had delayed another second."

"Your maid saw- "-
"My maid is my maid "
Me leaned back In his corner, gnu

eyes narrowing
"Naturally." he said, "you are tin

one to be considered, not the mnn In
the case"

"Think you. Are you the man In the
case?"

"Then Is no cae"'he said coolly.
"Then why worry about me?"
He folded his arms, sullenly at bay.

yet had no premonition of what to ex-

pect from her
"You were very brutal to me." sti'

said at length.
"I know It. and I did not Intend to

be The. words came."
"You had me at your mercy and

showed me little n very little at first
afterward none."

"The words came." he repeated "I'm
sick wltli self contempt. I tell you"

She set her white gloved elbow on
the window sill and rested her chin In
her palm.

"That mone." she said, with an ef--

fort. "You set some aside for me."
"Half," lie nodded calmly.

. "Why?"
He was silent
"Why? I did nut ii- -k for It There

was nothing In the--th- legn!
to lead you o bellcvo that 1

doalml It, was there?"
"No."
"Well, theu"-h- er breath came

was there In me to
make you think I would accept It?"

Ho did not reply.
"Answer me. This is the time to an-

swer mo."
"Tho answer Is 'simple enough," lie

said In a low voice. "Together we had
made a failure of partnership. When
that partnership was dissolved there
remained the Joint capital to be divld
ed. And I divided It. Why not?"

"That capital was yours In the be-

ginning, not mine. What I had of my
own you never controlled, and I took
U with mo when 1 wont"

"It was very little," ho said.
"What of that? Did that concern

you? Did you think I would have ac-
cepted iinytlilng from you? A thou-
sand times I have been on the point of
notifying you through attorney that
tho deposit uow standing lu my name
Is u your disposal."

"Why didn't you notify me then?"
ho naked, reddening to the temples.

"Because I did not wish to hurt you
by doing It that way. Aud I had not
tho courage to sny It kindly over my
own signature. That Is why, Captnln
Selwyn."

And, ns he remained silent: "That Is
What I had to say; not all, because 1

wish to to thank you for offering It.
You did not have very much either
and you divided what you had. So I

thank you. nnd I return It." The ten
slon forced her to nttempt u laugh.
"So we Etund once more on equal terms
unless you have iinytlilng" of itiine to
return."

"I have your photograph." he said.
The silence lasted until lie straight-

ened up and, rubbing the fog from the
window glass, looked out.

"We are In the park," he remarked,
turning toward her

"Yes. I did not know how long It

might tako to explain matters. You
are freo of me uow whenever you
wish."

He picked up the telephone hesi-

tated. "Homo?" he Inquired with an
effort. And nt tho forgotten word
they looked at ono another In stricken
silence.

"Y-yea- to your home first If yon
will let me drop you there"

"Thank you. That might bo impru-
dent."

"No, I think not. You say you are
living with the UerardsV"

"Yes, temporarily, but I've already
taken another place--

"WheroT'
"Oh, it's only n bachelor's kennel, a

couplo of r6oma"- -,

"Where, please?"
"Near Lexlngtou and Sixty-sixt- I

could go there. It's only partly fur-
nished vef"

m)LpmmmwfM &U tmnutMNii

"Then tell nudson to drive there."
"Thank yon, but It Is not neces-

sary"
"IMease let me. Tell Hudson or I

will."
"You nro very kind." ho said and

gave the order
"May I ask ni question?" she said.
"Ask It. child "
"Then are you happy?"
ne did not answer
"Uccnnse I desire It, Philip. I want

you to be Ynn will be won't you? 1

did not dream that I was ruining your
array career when miid- "-

"now did It happen. Allxe?" he
nsked. with a old urlosliy Hint chilled
her. "How did It cottie about, wretch-
ed ns we seemed to be together, un-

happy. Incapable of understanding
each other"

"Phil! There were days"
He niNcil his eyes.
"You spi'.ik only of the unhappy

ones." she said "Hut there were mo
ments"- -

"Yes. I know It. nnd so 1 nsk you
why?"

"Phil. I don't know There was that
last bitter quarrel- - the night you left
for Loyte after the dance. I It all
grew suddenly Intolerable You seem-
ed so honllilj unreal everything
seemed unieal lu that ghastly city
you. 1, our marriage of crazy Impulse

-- the people the sunlight, the deathly
odors, the torturing, endless creak of
tin' punkha It wis not a question of

of love, of anger of hate I tell you
I was stunned I had no emotions con

" IfJr
'

"I m re n plii)i)iriipli" tiv said.
coining j mi or ui.self after. that last
treeric only a stupclicd. blind necessity
to get away, a groping Instinct to
move town id home- - to make my way
home nml be rid forever of the dream
that drugged me! And then -- nml
then- "-

"He came." said Selwyn very quiet-
ly. "Go on."

Hut she had nothing more to sny.
"Allxe!"
She shook her head, closing her

eyes
"Little girl -- oh. little girl." he said

softly. Hie old familiar phrase finding
Its wa. to bis lips iiuil she trembled

"slightly - "was theie no other way but
that? Had marriage made the world
sueh a llvlag hell for you that there
was no other way lint that?"

"'Mill. I helped to make It a hell "
"Yes because I was pitiably Inade

quate to design iinytlilng better for us.
I didn't know how. I didn't under-
stand. 1, the architect of our future-faile- d."

"It was worse than that, Phil.
"We" she looked blindly nt hlm-"- we

had yet to leiuu what love might be.
We did not know. If we could have
waited only waited perhaps because
there wero moments" She (lushed
crimson. r

"1 could not mako you lovo me," he
repeated. "I did not know how."

"Hccause you yourself had not learn
ed how. But nt tlmes-n- ow looking
back to It- -I think I think wo were
very near to It- -nt moments. And thc.n
that dreadful dream closed down on
us, again. And then the end."

Tor a long while they sot In silence
Mrs, Ruthven's white furs now cov-
ered her face. At last the carriage
stopped.

As he sprang to the curb he became
aware of another vehicle standing In
front of the house, a cab, from which
Mrs. Ruthven's maid descended.

"Whtrt Is she doing here?" he nsked,
turning In astonishment to Mrs. Ruth-
ven.

"Phil," she said In a low voice, "1
knew you had taken this place. Gerald
told me. Porglvo me, but when I saw
you under the nwnlng It came to me
In a Hash what to do. And I've done It
Are you sorry?"

"No. Did Gerald tell you that I had
taken, this plucu?"

"Yes. I asked him."
Selwyn looked at her gravely, and

she looked him very steadily In the
eyes.

"Before I go may 1 say ono more
word?" ho asked gently.

"Yes, If you please. Ib It about Ger-
ald?"

"Yes. Don't let him, gamble. You
saw the signature on that check?"

"Yes, Phil."
"Then you understand. Don't lot

him do It again."
"No. And-Ph- ll?"

"What?"
"That check Is Ls deposited to your

credit with the rest. I have nover
dreamed of using It." Her cheeks wero
uOre ugaln, but with shame this time.

"You will have to accept it, Allxe."
"I cannot."
"You must. Don't you see you will

affront Gerald? He has repaid me. That
chock Is not mine, nor ls It his."

"I enn't take It," she said, with a
Bhuddcr. "What shall I do wlth.it?"

"There aro ways hospitals, If you
care to. Good night, child."

Sho stretched out her gloved arm to
him. no took her band very gently
and retained it while he spoke.

"I wish you happlneas," bo said. "I
ask your forgiveness."

"Give me mine, then."
"Yes, If thero is anything to forgive.

Good night."
"Good night, boy," bug gasped.

n turned Bharply, quivering uuder
tho familiar name. Her maid, stand-
ing in the Bnow, moved forward, and
he motioned her to enter the brougham.

"Home." ho said unsteadily and
stood there very still for a minute or
two, even after the carriage had whirl-
ed awny Into the storm Then, look-
ing up at the house, he felt for Ills
keys, but n sudden horror of being
alone arrested him. and he stepped
back, calling out to his cabman, who
wns already turning his horse's head:
"Walt n moment I think I'll drive
back to Mrs. Gerard's. And take your
time."
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T was still early lacking
a quarter of an hour to
midnight-wh- en Selwyn

jbii?jjH arrived home Nina had
retired, but Austin sat In
the library, obstinately

plodding through the last chapters of
a brand new novel

"This Is a wretched excuse for sitting
up," he jiiwucd. laying the book tint on
the table, but still open. "1 ought
never to be trusted alone with nny
book." Then he removed his reading
glasses, yawned ugaln nnd surveyed
Selwyn from head to foot.

"Very pretty." he said. "Well, how
are the yellow ones. Phil? Or wns It
nil debutante and slop twaddle?"

"Few rrom the crndle. but bunches
were arriving for the dunce ns I left."

"Mllecn went nt half past 11."
"I didn't know she was' going." said

Selwyn. surprised.
"She didn't want you to. The piny-fu- l

kitten business, you knnw-frl- sks

apropos of nothing to frisk about. But
we all fancied you'd stay for the
dance." He yawned mightily nnd gazed
at Selwyn with ruddy gravity.

"Whisk?" he Inquired.
"No."
"Cigar?" mildly urgent.
"No. thanks."
"Bed?"
"I think so. But don't wait for me,

Austin. Is that the evening papoi?
Where Is St. Paul?"

Selwyn unfolded the paper So his
brother-in-la- moved ponderously
away, yawning rrlghtfully at every
heavy stride, and the younger man
settled back in Ins chair, a fragrant
cigar balanced between his strong,
slim lingers, one leg dropped loosely
over the other. After n while the newspaper

foil to the floor
He sat there without moving for a

long time. His cigar, burning close,
had gone out The lire having burned
low. he roe. laid a pair of heavy logs
across the coals, dragged his chair to
the hearth and settled down In It deep
l.v

Long after his elgar burned bitter
he sat with eyes flxed on the blaze
When tin1 flumes nt last began to flick
er nnd subside his lids fluttered, then
drooped, but he had lost all reckoning
of time when he opened them again to
find Miss Erroll in furs and bnll gown
kneeling on the hearth and laying n
log across the andirons.

''Upon my word!" he murmured, con-
fused; then, rising quickly: "Is that
you, Miss ICrroll? What time Is It?"

"Pour o'clock In the morning, Cap-
tain Selwyn," she said, straightening
up to her full height. "This room Is
Icy. Are' you frozen?"

Chilled through, he .stood looking
about In n dazed way, Incredulous of
the hour and of his own slumber.

"I don't know how I happened to do
It," he muttered, abashed by Ills plight

"I rekindled the fire for your bene-
fit," sho snid "You had better use It
before you retire." And she seated
herself In the armchair, stretching out

CratQ.

hot ungloved bauds to the blaze,
smooth, innocent hands, so soft, bo
amazingly fresh and whlto.

' no moved a step forward into tho
warmth, stood a moment, then reached
forward for a chair and drew it up be-

side hers.
"Do you mean to Bay you aro not

sloepy?" ho asked.
"I? No, not In the least I will be

tomorrow, though."
"Did you huvo a good time? You

danced a lot, I dnro Bay," bo ventured.
"Yes a lot," studying the floor.
"Decent partners?"
"Ob, yes."
"Who was thero?"
Sho looked up at him. "You were

not there," she said, smiling.
"No. I cut it. But I dldnot know

you were going. You said nothing
about it"

"Of course you would hnvo stayed
If you had known, Captain Selwyn?"
Sho was still smiling,

"Of course." he replied.
"Would. you really 7"
"Why, yes."
There was something not perfectly

familiar to him In the girl's bright
brevity, In her 'direct personal inquiry,

ror between them hitherto the gayly
impersonal hnd ruled except in mo-
ments of lightest badinage

"Wns it an amusing dinner?" sho
asked In hor turn.

"Rather." Then ho looked up nt
her, but she had stretched hor slim,
flllk shod feet to the fender, nnd her
head was bent nslde. so that he could
see only the curve of the cheek and
tho little, close set car under Its ruddy
mass of gold.

"Who was there?" she asked, too.
carelessly

For a moment he did not speak Un-
der his bronzed cheek tho flat muscles
stirred Had some meddling, malicious
fool ventured to whisper nn unlit Jest
to this young girl? Hnd n word or a
smile and a phrase cut tu two awak-
ened her to a sorry wisdom at his ex-
pense? Something had happened, and
the Idea stirred him to wrath, as when
n child Is wantonly frightened or a
dumb creature misused.

"What did you nsk me?" he Inquired
gently.

"I nsked you who wns there, Captain
Selwyn."

He recalled some mimes and laugh-
ingly mentioned his dinner partner's
preference for Harmon. She listened
absently, her chin nestling In her palm
only the close set. perfect ear turned
toward him.

"Who led the cotillon?" he nsked.
".lack 1 1 in liven, dancing with Rosa

mund Pane "
She drew her feet from the fender

and crossed them, still turned nway
from him, nnd so they remained In si-

lence until ngaln she shifted her posi-
tion nlmost impatiently

"Yon are very tired." he said.
"No: wide awake."
"Don't you think It best for you to

go to bed?"
"No. but you may go."
And as he did not stir. "I menu that

you are not to sit here because I do"
And she looked around nt him.

"What has gone wrong. Klleen?" he
snld quietly.

lie had never before used her given
iinme. nnd she flushed up

"There Is nothing the matter, Cap-
tain Selwyn. Why do you ask?"

"Yes. there Is." he said.
"There Is not. I tell you"- -
"And If It Is something you ennnot

understand." he continued plensantly.
"perhaps It might lie well to nsk Nina
to explain It to you."

"There Is nothing to explain."
"Because." he went on very gently,

"one Is sometimes led by malicious
suggestion to draw false and unpleas
ant Inferences from harmless facts"- -

"Captuln Selwyn"- -
"Yes. Lllec.n."
But she could not go on. Speech and

thought Itself remained sealed; only a
confused consciousness of being hurt
remained somehow to be remedied by
something he might say. might deny
Yet how could It help her for him to
deny what she herself refused to be-

lieve- refused through sheer liistlm--
wlille Ignorant of Its meaning?

(To be Continued.)

Crank What ls the power of Speed-
er's new runabout?

Frank Sixty.
Crank What I That little machine

sixty horse-power- ?

Frank No ; sixty skunk-powe- r.

February Llpplncott's.

A surgeon In a Western toVm,
to preform an operation of

minor character upon a somewhat
unsophlstlcatcdjiatlent, asked him If
he were willing to have only a local
anaesthetic,

"Sure," replied the other ; "I be-

lieve In patronizing home Industry
whenever you can"

And he meant it. February Llppln-
cott's.

"Alas," sighed Weary- - Wiggles,
gazing dejectedly upon hie torn and
tattered trousers, "I'm afraid these
here pants Is on their last legsl"
February Llpplncott's.

"Have you seen Barker lately?
He's on his last legs,"

"No. Are they as bowed as IiIb

first ones ?" February Llpplncott's.

Southern hospitality wao never
more finely Illustrated than when the
Atlanta lady, having danced with Bill
Taft, referred to him aB the poetry
of motion. State Journal.

m m

When we paBS a church where the
Bnow hasn't been cleaned oil the side-

walk wc have our doubts about the
good paBtor'a orthodoxy. State Jour-
nal.

New York City ranks high as a
lover of dogs. The sales of dogs for
the last year amounted to about
805,000.

Author How is this ? I don't get
the usual Btlpend for that joke, "Pa,"
said Johnny, etc.

Editor Only half price for child-

ren's jokes. Judge.

Longwood, the house Napoleon oc-

cupied on St, Helena, was given to
the French by Queen Victoria .

J sign hung In a conspicuous place
In a store In Lawrence ;

"Man islmade of dust, Dust settles.
Are you a man?" Boston Record.

The training of a camel la no easy
matter, as It takes about three ycara
to teach it to bend the knees in order
to be loaded and unloaded,

To know what are the best bargains
to be had In the stores of this town
to-da- aa you may know by reading
the ads, is knowledge worth having.

S. R. HOWARD, "aft-rJS- I'

Veterinary Surgeon and Dentist.
Located in Hlllsburo seventeen years
Longdistance call promptly atten-
ded. Uoth phones In residence anA
office.

J. FHANK WILSON. N. ORAlOIM'niUDK

WILSON & McBRIDE,
ATTOUN E VS-AT-- Ii A W.

Office Short St., Opp. Court House

J. A. w. Spaiiouii. u. s. MoOtami

SPARGUIt & McCLORE.
MEIICANTS' NATION "it IUSK,

Hlllslioro, Ohio.
Real Estate, Lite Jand Fire insurance Apis

Loans negotiated.

TAKE YOUR

Watch and Jewelry Repairing to

OUSTER
AT OPERA BUILDING

Prompt and cmclcnt service.
Kcasonablc charges.

I. W, CAREY.
DENTIST,

.'niBI ITTLLSBOBOjO.
Home 'Phone H40 Bcll'Phone H3

v B. McCONNAUOHEY, M. D.,
Htllntooro, Ohio.

Orno:-- In Uolmes HulldlnB, North High
Street,

OrriOE Honiis: 9 to 12 a. in., 2 to aud S to
8 p. m.

Iloth'Phones In Office and Residence,

GflKflESTEffS PILLS
DIAMOND BRAND

SuSotn

uf f.

--VT.ADir.1 1

Atu your I'rnrsrW for ADIAMOK D 1 IMLL'l 1:1 K. n nml AGold n ctallie bi cs. wuli r.lue
Ribbon. TAtrn J.o rnitl. Ml ..iy .,r your VYD.nvvf.l nml ..sir u j, .TITAHdlfn T)T.Mtnfltn f - A

jenrarecarclcur slid, faf.- t A'wjyg Ucllnble.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS
fflf. EVERYWHERE &

MUMfftlMI

Have any of our readers seen a re-

cent copy of the Cincinnati Weekly
Enquirer? If no,t, it will pay to
send for a copy, if for no other pur-
pose thaa to note its present great
worth as an educator in all things,
that tend to make life prosperous,
and home, the happiest place' on
earth.

The editor by asking its readers
to criticise and suggest improve-
ments; and following advice thus
obtained is enabled to produce a
paper that exactly fits needs of n
family and a material aid to father,
mother and children in reaching
that higher level in social life,
where content' and comfort reigns
supreme.

Father obtains ample information
that guides in the where, when and
how to regulate and increase the
income from his efforts. The
mother in management of house-
hold affairs, practical economy,
government of children, and other
duties that makes her toil a labor
of love. ' Children's minds and
hearts are freed from thoughts of
questionable amusements and fri- -
volities of life, and encouraged to
emulate all that is helpful in plan-
ing for a useful future in life.

The Grand Idea being that ; "As
are our Homes, so will be the Com-

munity, State and Nation."
"A most desirable help, is anon-sectaria- n

sermon each week, as
preached by that Biblical Student
Pastor Chas. T. Russell ; a forcible
reminder of the spiritual and tem-ix)i- al

rewards gained by righteous
'iving as preferable to a Godless
life that brings nought but misery
io the home.

Other departments and features
are above the ordinary, the unani-
mous verdict of its readers being :

"The cleanest and best family
Weekly known to them.

Sample copies may be had by
writing to the Enquirer Company,
Cnjomnati, O.
r"' ' " . .ijm

A man's sympathy la like his bank
account. It Is best not to draw too
heavily upon It If you wish to retain
hts friendship

Eleanor Merceln Kelley'a short
story, "The Girl Who Forgot," in the
January Llpplncott's, was probably
the most talked "about story of the
month. The February Llpplncott's
contains another striking tale by her

'A Friend of Jimmle'a."
"

"So he has ceased to be her Ideal ?"
"He has."
"What disagreeable thing did he

do?'i ,

"Married another girl," Louisville
Courier-Journa- l,
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